THE REMINISCENCES OF CARL SCHURZ
rear. The situation hecame serious. I then ordered the Seventy-
ninth Pennsylvania and the Sixty-first Ohio, which had re-
mained firm, to make a "bayonet charge upon the enemy in front
and toward the left, which was executed with drums heating
and a great hurrah. The enemy recoiling a short distance, this
gave us a little more freedom to extricate our regiments
from the embrace of vastly superior numbers. Then we
retreated. When our regiments were out of the woods they
went down the field to the river at a somewhat accelerated
pace. Forthwith our artillery opened to keep the enemy
from venturing into the open, but they pushed a skirmish line
to the edge of the woods to send their musket balls after
us. General Bohlen fell dead from his horse, shot through
the heart. I thought it would not do for the division com-
mander and his staff officers to retreat in full view of his
command at a gait faster than a walk. So we moved down
the river in a leisurely way. I did not cross the ford until my
regiments were all on the other side. When I rode up the bank
the brigade drawn up there in line received me with a ringing
cheer. I met General Sigel, who had watched the whole opera-
tion. His first word was: "Where is your hat?" I answered:
" It must be somewhere in the woods yonder. Whether it was
knocked from my head by a rebel bullet or the branch of a tree,
I don't know. But let us say a rebel bullet. It sounds better."
We had a merry laugh. " Well," said Sigel, " I am glad you
are here again. When I saw you coming down that field at a
walk under the fire from the woods, I feared to see you drop at
any moment."

This occurrence itself served a good purpose as to my
relations to my men. From that moment on they were fully
convinced that wherever I might order them to go, I would
be ready to go myself. My standing with them was now
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